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SYNOPSIS,

At thelr homs on the frontier botween
the Browns and Grays Marta Galluod and
her molher, sntertalulng Colonel Weatar-
Hag of the Grays, sed Captidn Lanstron

af the Hrowns (njured by o fall In his
aeroplane, Ten years Intar, Woestering
nattiinanl vice but real chilef of stalf, re-ens

forces SBouth La Tir and meditates on war
He calls on Marta, who s visiting in the
Gray capital, She telln him of her tesch
Ing children the follles of wiar and mor
tinl patriotism, and bogs hlm to prevent
wiir while he s chiof of staft im '_||-'
march with t(he 534 of the Drowns ¥Prl
vale Stransky, anarchist, in placed under
arrest. Colonel Lanstron begs him off
Lanstron ealls on Maria at her home, He
talks with Foller, the gardoncr, Mnrta
telln Lanstron that she belleves Foller l‘:'
be & spy. Lanmtron confesses IU is 1rue
Lanwtron shows Marta a telaphons wlmh.
Feller haa concenled In a puoral DOsSRS
under the tower for use to benefit the
Browns In war emergencies. Lanstron de.
claren his love for Martn, Westerling u‘n-'l
the Gray premier plan to use o trivial In-
ternation affair to foment warlike pa-
teiotism In army and perople and sirike L
fare declnring war. Partow, Brown chief
of stafl, and Lanstron, made vice, dlacuns
the trouble, and the Brown defenses, Par-
tow reveals his plans to Lanstron. The
Gray army orosises the border line and at-
tacka. The Hrowns check them Artll
lery. Infantry, meroplanes and dirigibles
ehgage, Stransky, rising to  mnke the
anarchist speech of his life, draws !hrl
Gray artillery fire. Nicked by a shrapne
aplinter he goes Berserfe and fghts—"all
# man” Marte has her first glimpae of
war in its modern, cold, selentific, mur-
* derous brutality. The Browns fall back
to the Galland house. Stranaky foriges

CHAPTER Xi—Continued.

Bhe was at the door of her mother's
room, which was like an antique shop.
Old piates lay on top of old tables,
with vases on the floor under the
tables. Surrounded by her treasures,
Mrs, Galland awalted the attack; not
as a soldier awaits it, but as that ven:
erable Roman senator of the story
faced the barbarous Gauls—neither
disputing the power of their spears
nor ylelding the self-respect of his own
mind and goul. She had lain down in
her wrapper for the night, and the
light from a single candle—she still
favored candles—revenled her fentures
calm and philogophical among the pil-
lows. Yel the magic of war, reaching
deep into hidden gmotions, had her
also under Its spell. Her volee was at
once more tender and vital

“Marta, | see that you are all on
wires!"

“Yes; jangling wires, every one,
jangling every wsecond out of tune,”
Marta acquiesced.

“Marta, my father"—her father had
been a premier of the Browns—"al:
ways sald that you may enjoy the lux-
ury of fussing over little things, for
they don't count much one way or an-
other; but about big things you must
pever fuss or you will not bs worthy
of bilg things. Marta, you cannot stop
& raliroad traln with your hands. This
Is not the first war on earth and we
are not the flrst women who eover
thought that war was wrong. Each
of us has hig work to do and you wiil
have yours, It does no good to tire
yourself out and My to pleces, even If
you do know so much and have been
around the world."

8he smiled as n woman of sixty,
who has a secret heart-break that she
had never given her husband a son,

may smile at a daughter who s both
son and daughter to her, and her
Pplump band, all curves like her plump
face and her plump body, spread open
in appeal. Y

Marta, who, in the breeding of her
generation, felt sentiment as more or
less of a lure from logic, dropped be-
slde the bed In & sudden burst of sen-
timent and gathered the plump hand
in hers and klased It

“Mother, you are wonderfull" she
snid, “Mother, you are great!”

After a tme, Her ear becoming ac-
customed to the firlng ns o city dwel-
ler's to the distant roar of city traf-
fic, Mrs, Galland slept, But Marta
could not follow her sdvice, If, tran-
glently at least, she had found some-
thing of the peace of the confessional,
the vigor of youth was in her arteries;
and youth cannot help remaining
awake under some conditions, Bhe
tiptosd meross the hall into her own
room and seated herself by the win-
dow, The symbol of what the ear
bad heard the eye saw—war, worklng
in tones of the landscape by day with
smokeless powder; war, revealed by
ita tongues of flame at night. Ugly
bursts of fire from the higher hille
spread to the heavens like an aurora
borealis nnd broke thelr messengers
in sheets of flame over the lower hills
~the batterles of the Browns aprin-
kling death about the heads of the
gunners of tha Grays emplacing thelr
batterles. Staccato flashes from a
aingle point counted so many bullets
from an automatic, which directed by
the beams of the wearch-lights, tound
1thelr targets 'n sections of advancing
{infantry, HIll crests, set off with
flashos running back and forth, de-
marked lonfantry lines of the Brownos
sasalsting the automatios.

There were lulls belwesn the
crashes of the small arms and. the
heavy, throaty speech of the guns:

lulls that seemed L0 say that both
#ldes had paused for a bresthing
apell; lulls that allowed the battle in
the distance to be heard in ity perva-
wive undertone, In one of them, when
wyven the undertons had ceased for a
few seconds, Marta caught falutly the
groans of a wounded mun—one of the
erew of a. Groy dirigible burned by
An explosion and brought in his ugony
softly to earth by a blllowlng plece of
euvalope which acted as & parnchute.

Fightlng proceeded lu La Tir in
stages of ferocity and blank silence
fThe upper part of the town, which
the Browns still held, was in dark-

 mess; the lower part, where the Grays
ware, was Hluminated.

“Another one of Leuny's plans!”
thought Marte. *“He would have them

work in thy light, while we fire out

pt obueurity!”
b g B
i 2

e
shortly <

4 cut the wire ln the
after she had
I '

| beard the groans of the wounded man
There the automatics broke out in a
mad storm, volelng thelr feéslings at
| getting o eompuny in olose order in
dtrewt for the space of a minute, be
fore those who escaped could plaster
themselves agalnst doorways or find
cover In alleys Then rilence from
the automatics and a cheer from the
Browns that raaped out its triumph
ke the rubblng together of gtecl llen

From the line of defense, that in
cluded the first terrnce of the Galland
grounds ag the angle of a redoubt, not
a ehot, not & sound: sllence on the
part of officers and men as profound
as Mrs, Galland’s slumber, while one
of the Hrowns' search-lights, like some
great witch's slowturning eye In &
narrow radius, covered the lower ter
races and the road.

Marta gave Intermitient glances at
the garden; the glances of a guardian,
Bhe happened to be looking In that
direction when flgures sprang Acrose
the road, crouching, running with the
short, gqulck steps of no body move
ment accompanying that of the legs
The searchlight caught them In mer-
cllegs sllhovetta and the automatle
and the rifles from behind the sand-
bags on the firat terrace let go. Bome
of the figures dropped and lay in the
rond and she knew that she had sean
men hit for the firet time, Others, she
thought, got safely to the cover of the
gutter on the garden slde. Of those
on the rond, some were still and some
she saw were moving slowly back on
their stomachs to safety. Now the
searchlight lald its beam stleadily on
the road. Again silence. From the
upper terrace cime n great volee, lke
that of the guns, from a human throat:
“Why didn't we level those ter-
races? They'll ereep up from one to
the other!" It wae Stransky,

In answer wag another volce—Del-
larme's,

“Perhaps there wasn't time to do
everything, If they get as far as the
first terraco—well, In case of a crisis,
we have bhand-grenades But, God
knows, I hope we ghall not have to
use them."”

After an Interval, more figures made
a rush across the road. They, too, In
Stransky’'s words, pald a price for
seelng the garden. But the flashes
from the rifles and the automatle pro-
vided a target for a Gray battery. The
blue spark that flles from an overhead
trollay or & third rall, multiplied a
bundredfold, broke in Marta's face.
It was dazzling, blinding us a bolt of
lightning a few feet distant, with the
thunder crash at the same second,
followed by the thrashing hum of bul-
lets and fragments against the side
of the house.

“l knew that thie must come!"
something within her said, If she
had not been prepared for It by the
avents of the last twelve hours she
would have Jumped to her feet with
an exclamation of natural shock and
horror, As It was, she felt a convul-
slve, nervous thrill without rising
from ber seat. A pause. The next
shell burst In line with the first, out
by the linden-trees; a third above the
varanda.

“We've got that range, all right!”
thought the Gray battery commander,
who bad judged the distance by the
staff map, This was all he wanted to
know for the preseut. He would let
loose at the proper time to support
the infantry attack, when there were
enough driblets across the road to
make a charge. The driblets kept on
coming, and, one by one, the number
of dead on the road was augmented,
Marta was diverted from this proe-
e of killing by plecemeal by a more
theatrie spectacie, A brigade com-
mander of the Grays had ticked an
order over the wires and it had gone
from battery to battery. Not only
many fleld-guns, which are the ter
riers of the artillery, but some gunm
of slege caliber, the mastiffs, In a
sudden outburst started a havoe of
tumbling walls and cornices in the
upper part of the town,

Then an explosion greater than any
from the shelln shot a hemisphere of
light heavenward, revea\ing a shadowy
body fiying overhead, and an Instant
later the heavens were llluminated by
a vast circle of flame as the dirigible
that had dropped the dynamite re
colved its death-blow. But already
the Brown Infantry was withdrawing
from the town, destroying bulldings
that would give cover for the attack
in the morning as they went, Two or
three hours after midnight fell a sl
lence which was to last until dawn.
The combatnnts rested on their arms,
Browna saylng to Grays, “We shall

replying: “So shall we!"

sounded to a8 mind working in the in

‘nhe was slartied by her own calmness.
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Agaln, the faces of the children in
her school were as clear as In life,
She breathed her gratitude that the
proceasion In which they moved to
the rear was hours ago out of the
theater of danger. In tha simplicity
of blg things, her duty was to teach
them, a future generation, no lees
than Feller's duty was the pursuing
ahadow of hig consclenca, She should
wep war, ullve, naked, bloody, und she
would tell her children what she had
s0en as A warning

Bllence, except an occenslonal rifle
shot—sllence and the darkness bafore
dawn which would, she knew, concen
trate the lightnlngs around the house.
She glanced Into her mother's room
nnd marveled as at a miracle to find
her sleeping Then she wole down
ptalrs und opened the outer door of
the dinlng-room A slap or two
brought her to the edge of the ve-
randa. There she paused and leaned
aghinsl one of the stone plllars. Del-
larme himself was in a half-reclining
position, his back to a tree, le
saemad to be nodding. Except for a
few on watch over the sand-bags, his
men were stretched on the earth, mov-
ing restlesgly at Intervals, either In
an effort to sleep or waking suddenly
after a spell of harassed unconsclous-
ness.,

CHAPTER XII,
Hand to Hand,

With the first sign of dawn there
wins o movement of shadowy forma
taking position In answer to low.
gpoken commands. The search-light
yielded Its wigll to the widespread
beam out of the east, and the detall
of the setting where Marta waas to
watch the play of one of man's pas-
slons, which he dares not permit the
tender flesh of woman to share, grew

The Searchlight Caught Them In Mer-
clless Silhouette,

distinet. Bayonets were flxed on the
rifles that lay along the parapet of
sand-bags in front of the row of brown
shoulders. Back of them In the yard
was a sectlon of Infantry in reserve,
also with bayonets fixed, ready to fill
the place of any who fell out of line,
& doctor and sitretchers to care for
the wounded, and a detachment of en-
gineers to mend any breaches made
in the breastwork by shell fire.

The gunner of the automatio sight-
ed his barrel, slightly adjusted its
elevation, and swung It back and
forth to make sure that it worked
smoothly, while his assistant eaw that
the fresh belts of cartridges which
were Lo feed it wera within easy reach.

In straw bat and blue blouse, shuf-
fling with his old man's wulk, Feller
caome slong the path from the gate.
He was In rvetreat from the enticing
pieture of the regiment of fleld-guns
in front of the castle that was ready
for sction. As the Infantry had never
interested him, he would be safe from
temptation in the yard,

“This I8 no place for you!" sald ona
of the englneers.

“No, and don't waste any time, el
ther, old man!" sald another. “Back
to your bulbs!"

Fellar did not even hear them. For
the moment he wes actually deaf.

“Pira!” sald Dellarme’'s whistle.
“Thur-rr!” went the sutomatie in
soulless, mechanlcal repetition, Its
taps spinning through tha eylinder,
while the rifles spoke with c¢he human
frregularity of steal-tipped fngers
pounding at random on a drumhead.
All slong the line faclug La Tir the
volume of fire spread until it was like
the concert of a mighty loom,

The Gray batteries having tried out
thelr range by the flashes of the au-
tomatie the previous evening, were
making the most of ihe ocecaslon.
“Uk-ungn-ng!" the breaking jackets

be rexdy for the morrow!” and Grays | whipped out their grists, The re

serves, the hospltal-corpe men and the

Marta, at her window, her eyes fol- | ®ngineers hugged the breastwork for
lowing the movements of the digplay, | cover. The leaves clipped from the
now here, now there, found herself | trees by bullets were blown aside with
thinking of many things, as in the |the hurricane breaths of shrapnel
intermissions beétween the ucts of a | bursts; bullets whistled so near Marta
drams. She wondered if the groan-|that she heard their ghrillness above
ing, wounded man were crylng for|®very other sound. She was amazed
witer or If he were wishing that some | that the houses still remalined stand-
one at home were near him. She|!ng—that anyona was allve. But she
thought of her talk with Lanstron and | had a glimpse of Dellarme maintain-
how feminine and feeble it must baye | 8% his set smile and another of Fel-

.| ler, who had crept up behind the au-

ler and the automatio and its gunners
in the havoo of explosion, Feller muat
have been killed. The dust settled;
she saw Dellarme making frantic gos
tures as he looked at hls men. Thaey
ware keeping up thelr fusillade with
unfiinching rapidity. Through the
braach left In the breastwork she had

glimpees, as the dust was finally dis- |

sipated, of gray figures, bayonets fixed,
premsing together ag they ecame on
flerenly toward the opening The
Hrowne let go the full blast of their
magnzines Had thnt chance shell
turned the senles Would the Graye
ket Into the breastwork?

All Marta's faculties and emotions
were frozen In ber stare of susponse
nt the breach, Then her heart leaped,
a ory In m gust of short breaths brake
from her lips as the Browns let go
n raaping, explosive, demonincal cheer,
The firstl attack had beon checked!

After triumph, terror, faintness, and
a closing of her eyes, she opened
them to see Feller, with his old straw
hat—brim torn and crownless now—
atlll on his hend, rise from the debris
and sbhake himuelf llke n dog coming
ashore from a awim. While the engl
neers hastened to repalr the breach
he asslsted Stransky, who had also
been knocked down by the concus
#lon, to lift the overturnad automatic
off the gunner. The doctor, putting a
hand on the gunner's heart, shook his
head, and two hospltal-corps men re-
moved the body to make room for the
enginears,

For once Dellarme’s cheery smile
deserted him. There was no one left
to muan the automatic, so vital in the
defense, and even If somebody could
be found the gun was probably out of
commisgslon. Ags he started toward it
his smile, already summoned back,
was shot with surprise at sight of the
gun in place and a stranger in blue
blouse, white halr showing through a
crownless straw hat, trying out the
mechanlem with knowing fingers. Del.
larme stared. Feller, unconsclous of

everything but the gun, righted the
cartridge band, swung the barrel back
and forth, and then fired a shot.

“You—you seem to know rapld-
firera!"” Dellarme exclalmed in blank
Incomprehension,

“Yes,'sir!" Feller raised hie finger,
whether In salute as a soldler or as

a gardener touching his hat it was

hard to eay.

“But how—whera?" gasped Del-
larme.

Thia time the movement of the fin-
ger was undoubtedly In salute, in per
fect, swilt, military salute, with head
thrown back snnd shoulders stiff. Fal
ler the gardener was dead and burled
without ceremony,

“Lanstron's class, school for offi

cers, sir. Stood cvne In ballisties, prize
medalllet control of gun-fire. Yes, alr,
1 Jmow something aboutl rapld-firers,”
Feller replied, and fired a few more
shots, “A little high, a little low—
right, my lady, right!”
Stransky was back in his place next
to the automatic and fAring whenever
a head appeared, He rolled his eyes
In a characteristic squint of scrutiny
toward the new recrult,

“Heats spraylng rose-bushes for
bugs, eh, old man?” he asked,

“Yes, a lead solution is best for
gray bugs!” Feller temarked pun.
gently, and thelr glances meeting,
they saw In each other's eyes the joy
of hell.

“A pualr of anarchists!” exclalmed
Strausky, grinning, and tried a shot
for another head.

As If in answer Lo prayer, a gun
ner had come out of the earth, Suf-
ficlent to the need was the fact. It

————

waa not for Dellarme to ask gquentions
of a prizemedallist graduste of the
sobool for officers In & blue blouse and
crownless straw hat. His expert sunr
vey assured him that before mnothet
rush the enemy had certaln prepars
tlons to mnke. He might give his
flghting smile a recess and permil
himeelf a few minutes' relaxation

looking around to sascerialn whal
damnge had been done to the houss |
and grounds, he hecame aware of
Marta's presence for the first time.

‘Migs dalland, you—you weren’t
there during the fighting?' he e¢ried
ug he ran toward her |

“You," she sald rather falntly, ‘

“If T had known that I should have
beaen scared to death!'*™ ‘

“But 1 was safe behind the pillar”
nhe explained, :

“Miss Galland, you're such a good
soldler—plense—and 'm sure you have
nat hind your breakfast, and all good |
soldlers never neglect thelr rations,
not at the beglnning of & war! Miss
Galland, please Yes, as he meant
it, pleass be a good fellow,

She conld not resist smiling at the |
charming manner of his plea. She felt
weak and strange—a little dizzy. Be
sldes, her mother's volce now onme
from the doorway and then her moth |
er's hand was pressing her arm '

“Marta, If you remain out here, I
shall!" announced Mrs. Galland \

“I was just coming In."

Dellarme, his cap held before him in
the jJaunty fashlon of officers, bowed,
his face beaming his happiness at her
decislon,

“Come!"™ Mrs. Galland elipped her
hand into Marta's. "Two women can't
fight both armies. Come! | preseribe
Aot coffee, 1t Is walting; and, do you
know, 1 find a meal in the kitolen
very cozy.”

Belng human and not a heroine fed
on lotos blossoms, aud Leing exhaust-
ed and also hungry, when she was
seated at table, with Minna adroitly
urging her, Marta ate with the relish
| of little Peterkin in the shell crater
[ munching biscuita from his haversack,
| but the movement of the minute hand
1' on the clock-face became uncanny and

merelless 1o her eye In its deliberate
regularity Dellarme had been told
to hold on until noon, she knew, Was
he still smiling? Was Feller stlll
happy in playing a strenm of lesd
from the automatic? Was the second
charge of the Graye, which must have |
come to cloge quarters when the guns
went sllent, going to succeed?

Mrs, Galinnd had settled down con-
scientiously to play solitaire, a favor
ite pastime of hers; but she failed
to win, ag she complained to Marta,
because of her stupld way this morn
ing of missing the combination cards

After a long Intermission came an
other outburst from Dellarme’'s men.
which she interproted as the response
to another rush by the Grays; and this
velplng of the demon was not that
of the hound after the hare, as ln]
the valley, but of the hare with his
back to the wall, When it was over
there was no cheer. What did this |
mean? Without warning to her mother
she bolted out of the kitchen, Mrsa. |
Gallund sprang up to follow, but
Minna barred the way.

“One I8 enough!” she sald firmly,
and Mrs, Galland dropued back into
her chalr.

In the front rooms Marta found
havoce beyond her lmagination. A por-
tion of the celling had been blown out |
by a &hell entering at an up-stairs win-
dow; the hardwood foors were llt-il
tered with plaster and window-glass
and ripped Into splinters In places,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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SIMPLE ENGLISH NOT NEEDED

Cub Reporter Got Something of a Jolit
in Hls Interview With Educated
Chinaman,

Two San Franclsco reporters were
asslgned to eall on Chinamen and in-
terview them on an immigration meéns
ure pending in congress. One of the
reporters was a cub and an Easterner,
while the other, an experienced man,
assumed the management of the as-

signment.

“"Gates,” he sald, after they had In-
vaded several Chinese shops without
any Important result, “yonder is a
ten-store, Heat It over by there and
talk to the boss about Chinese voting.
1'll go in next door Remember to
use the very slmplest Epglish you
Eot | «

The cub went inslde the tea-shop
and thus addressed the proprietor:

“John, how? Me—me—Telegraph,
John! Newspape — savvy, John?
Newspape—print things., Un'stan'?
We want know what John think about
Chinaman—vote—all same Mellean
man. What John think—Chinaman—
vote, see? Savvy, John? Vote? What
think?

The Chinaman Ustened to all this
with profound gravily aod then re
plied:

“The question of granting the right
of suffrago to Chinese cltizens who
have come to the United States with
the avowed Intention of making thia
country thelr permanent home |8 one
that has occupled the attention of
thoughtful men of all parties for years,
and It may In time become of para
mount importance. At present, how-
ever, It seems to me that there I8 no
exigency requiring an expression of
opinlon from me upon this subject.
You will pleuse excuse me.”

The ¢ub went outside and leaned
against a lamp-post to rest and re-
cover from a sudden falntness, His
tellow reporter had purposely steersd

exornble processes of the clash of | tomatie, making impatient "gome-on!

willions of men. She saw his left | come-on! whatdsthe-matter-with.you?”
'hand twitehing In hie pocket, his| Kestures in the direction of the bat-
ll'mhl hand gripping it to bhold it stil), | terlea In front of the castle,

lun that afternoon when, for the first

“Thur-cesh-—thur-eesh!” As the

time, she hud understood his Injury | welcome npote swept overhead he

[in the seroplune accldent as the tal

.| waved his hands up and down ln mad

wmun of his feelings—his controlled | rapture and then peeped over the

Ings!
|

| She saw Westerllng, so consclous
of bis strength, directing his chess-

feclings! Always bis controlled [eel | breastwork to ascertain If the prac-
tios were good, The Brown batteries | Thus the loss of light from glass us
bad been a little slow in coming into | gompared with outdoor Hght ranges all
aotion, but they soon broke the pre- | (ha way from thirteen to thirty-six per
| cont or more. The practice of lapping

men In & death struggle agalnst Par-| cislon of the opposing fire.

tow. And e was coming to this houss
: :“ ‘hi: :ndquuun when the final| short or went wide. The air clmha.

b’ " &at of the strength o tans Then 1, striking at the
¥ 1 the town was In darkness, | made, PEMREER Y. G % s one p:l:gh.::;h.ht.hl. man :'hn fired | creases A8 the angle of the roof more | The sponge not only preventa it from
It oix thousand yards away would have | pearly coincides with a right angle to| belug broken, but also absorbe the

Bhe hoped that her mother waa still
sleeping; and she had seconds when | chosen as his bull'seye, obscured ¥al-

bim agaiust one of the best educated

{ Chinamen in the United States

Morning Light Strongeat,

The morning light Is from ten to
thirty per cent stronger than that of
| the afterncon, varying with the season
| The Mght-transmitting propertios of
different kinda of glass vary greatly,

Now shells coming frequently fell | the panes causes an average loss of | stand It is a wise plan to place a
light of sbout eleven per cent. The | spouge Iin the bottom of the jar to
trapsmission of light paturally in-

the sun's IS

[HARD LINES FOR NOVELIST
Story of How H-.-t:t;-r;e Wan Discrese
Ited by lgnorant Lay:yur is a
Witness,

J. Van Vetchen Oloott, treasurer ot
the American Peace and Arbitration
league, snid to a New York reporter:

“The advocates of war think to sl-
lence us with the clulm that human
nature s too evil, too savage, to
rise above rapine and wholesale mur
der. Well, they are as silly In that
as the lawyer who eross-examined
Hawthorne.

“Hawthorne was called up as a wit-
ness In a ceiminal case in Salem, and
the cross-examining lawyer for the
defense sald to him:

*"You are a novelist, 1 belleve?

*‘Yes, sir.'

“'What was yvour last Noval?

“*“"The Marble Faun.'*

"*"The Marble Pawn,” eh? And ia
there a word of truth {g “The Marbla
Pawn," my man?

" It—but t," stammered Hawthorne
—It 15 a"work of fetion.’

“*'Never mind that!' thundered the
Iawyer, ‘Never mind that. Answermy
question, yves or no' 1s there a word
of truth fn this “Marble Pawn." or
whatever vou call 1%

“'Hr—no,! sald Hawthorne

' *“Very good,’ said the lawyer ‘You
admit there's not o word of truth in
the whole long 400-page book. He
glanced trlumphantly at the jury
‘That will do, sir You may step down
We have no further use for you in
this court, sir'"

How Many Shots Will Be Flred?

The number of rounds that will be
fired during an ordipary battla can
ounly be imagined. We have data from
the Russo-Japanese war showing that
at Ljanopan one battery fHred 2,600
rounds in one day, while another fired
2404 rounds, making for each gun
about 413 rounds In one day Thin
wis not an uncemmon occurrence, and
it shows the expense involved in car
rying on R modern wur

The most common projectile of the
thresinch callber s the shrapnel,
which e In {tsell a gun, arranged by ‘
Ume fuses %0 that at the desired
neight it will be made to burst, shoot-
ing forward out of a shall 250 lead
balls, each effootive to kill & man.

For China Stand,
Whan oune bas & china umbrells

keep it from belng cracked or broken.

water which drips from the umbreils
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againat conl thieves begins In earnest.

loge thousands of dollars In stolen coal
cipal offenders. Nearly every morning now there are women brought luto
court, caught taking coal from ratlroad cars.

Recently a mother and her four children were brought into court for
steallng coal. To frighten her, the judge threatened to send the two oldest
to jall for a year. “How would you like that? he asked.

“Go ahead,” was the answer. “There are too many home anyway."

Another woman and two children were brought In on the same charge
and found gullty, They protested they had no money to pay a ten-dollar fins.
The judge wasn't satisfied and ordered the woman held.
one of the children came In with the money,

“If you're so hogglsh about it, you can have It,” she told the court.

“Deallng with coal thieves Is a tremendous problem for the rallroads™
sald a rallroad chlef of detectives. *“The annual loss throughout the country
runs into mflions of dollars. Detrolt contributes its share to the total.
have known women to empty an entire carload of ceual in a morning.”

Residents of Detroit Lay in Their Winter Fuel

ETROIT.—Al Jennings, the James brothers, the Daltons and other train
robbers, whose deeds made them

hair ralsing
storles, have Imitators among boys In the western part of the city who for

Stones are thelr weapons,
on snowballs will be used,
a careful plece of ambush, the boys
walt for a freight train to come by.
ls treated to a shower of
Hack comes a fuslllade of
coal, heaved by engineer, fireman and

The crew

' shouted the bovs—and
begin to gather In the coal, After sev-
eral repetitions enough coal has been
gathered to supply heat for a little home which would otherwise be cold.

With the approach of winter weather the annual fight of the rallroads
Each year the rallroads In Detroit
Women and children are the prin.

Even the President Had to Be Announced There

Nf-:“- YORK.—President Wilson wound
York with a final Harounal-Raschid experfence, over which he laughed
heartily. En route to the station the president docided to pay a brief visit

to Mrs Anna Wilson Howe, his slster,
who , has apartments at Rightieth
Btreet and Columbus avenue. Migs
Anderson, one of the proprietors of
the apartment house, has had dim-
culty in Impressing upon the elevator
boys that no callers shall be taken
up until they have first been an-
nounced to the guests, Mlss Ander-
son reproved W. Higgins, a West In-

| dia boy, saying:

"Understand now, Higeing, no one
I8 to be taken up until they lave bLeen

announced first—no one, understand, not even the president of the United

Stites "

When two distinguished-looking gentlemen,
young men, entered and walked directly to the elevator, Higgins promplly

Intercepted them.

“De rule ig for to announce nll gemmen fust,'" he sald,
“Very well,” replied the taller of the two men

that Mr. Wilson I8 ealling.”

Higginsg turned toward the telephone when one of the young men halted
| him.
"It’s all right, boy,” he said, “this I8 the president of the Unlted States.™
“Don't make up diffrunce, boss,” he sald.
president of the United States got to be announced fust.”
The president burst into a hearty laugh, In which he was Joined by

Colonel House, his companion,

“That is peifectly right, my boy.” he sald.

followed by ssveral

"Just say to Mrs. Howe

“Miss Anderson say even the

Chicago Midget Is a Bit Rough When Drinking

HICAGO.— l'n.ul. Paulus 18 little—but, as the saying is, Oh, my!

Paul was arralgned before (or more properly

he was completely concealed from the judge’'s eye by the left
budlifr,

City,

at 2150 North Clark street.

“This man, your honor,” sald Merzer, “eame Into my restaurant last nlght
and started a disturbance, He smashed my watch, scared my customers, and

"

threatened to elean out the place.

“Why didn’t you pick him up and set him outside? asked the court.
“I did that,” answered the restaurant man,
broke my watch. It took me nearly two hours to do it

tough & customer as I ever met.”

Judge Torrison called on the defendant.
“I guess it's just about the way this man says,” sald Faul sheepiehly.
“When I'm not drinking I'm as peaceful as anybody else, but I guess I get

a lttle rough when I have a few.”

Paul, after paying a onedollar fine and promising to have Merzer's wateh
repalred reached up and grasped the hand of his late adversary.
“No bhard feelings on my part, old chap,” he sald.

think it's my habit to play the bully.”

Judge Torrison

the defendan

“Here, slr,” said Paul,

The fat balliff choge that moment
to shift his position and Paul, drawn
down to his height of two
eleven, stood revealed.
rison blinked. side towered
who used to be sherift
Merzer now

in Salt Lake
a restaurant

waa trying It
He's strong and as

“I hope you won'y

Christmas Present Factory in Denver Is Busy

ENVER.—Uncle Sam is busy in Denver turning out the largest order of

Christmas presents manufactured

United States will manufacture Christmas produce of greater value than will

the government In Denver this fall,

So great Is the rush for Uncle
Sam's Christmas gifts that he has
beéen at work for some time prepar
Ing them and will continue to work
until the holldays.

The partioular gift to which he s
turning his energles is money. Al
wayve before Christmas there is a de
mand from all parts of the natlon for
gold colus for presents, and the Den
ver mint has been selected to supply
the eéntire output for the middle W e,
East and South,

One million dollars’ worth of $2.560 gold pleces are now belng colned at
the mint. These are distinctively Christmas coins

dave there Is a heavy demand for them

out by the Ruvernment

mas demand.

The mint will slso colp $5, $10 and $20 gold vieces bafore the holidays

Always before the holl-
And after Christmas they drift back
to the banks and subtreasuries and only a few réemain in circulation.

The order I8 the second In that depomination which the Denver mint has
filled and the local miot will be the ouly one this year to coln gold in this
denomination. The colns are the most diMeult to handle of all those turned
They are smaller than pennles, yel thelr value is
#0 high that great palng must be taken with them

After the 400,000 pleces in the order have been colned they will be sold
to banks and Individuals and shipped to subtreasuries to supply the Christ-




